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lz Rite 


It was 20ll, and Beady Eye was playing in T in the Park Festival, in Kinross, UK. The band had been on the run 
for a couple of years, right after Oasis's split due to an argument between Liam and his cunt potato faced 
brother, Noel. Their performance took place during the day, and the place was crowded. The missus of the 
members were there also, so that meant they had to behave like good boys. After an ‘incident’ between Liam 
and Andy, in Como, Italy, were apparently both members got a little bit ‘too friendly’ nothing else happened 
again And, due to Andy's silence about it, Liam assumed it was all product of the huge amount of booze he 
consumed that night. 


So, the show must continue. The band finished playing and got to wander around meeting some fans, press, and 
all that. Chris and Gem went to see if they could find someone familiar among the other artists playing that 
day, and hopefully catch a party or something else to do later. Liam and Andy stayed with their missus. At 
one point, the girls disappeared, probably went to get something to drink and look for decent restrooms. Liam 


thought about giving his girl a call and wait for her. But Andy had other plans. 
"Hey man, remember when we got wasted four years ago in my hotel room?" said Andy. 


"Not much, only | drank a lot and woke up with a hangover" replied Liam, trying to look indifferent and like 


really not remembering what happened. But he was a terrible liar and Andy could tell he was faking it. 


The two men decided to head to their hotel and meet their mates, their staff and their ladies there. As they 


walked by, Andy, whom was now playing guitars for the band, gave glances at Liam, who seemed not noticing. 
"He still being so fucking dumb" thought Andy, “but damn, he looks so fine with that green parka." 


They finally got to take a ride to their hotel. When they arrived, Liam took out his cellphone to call his missus, 
but Andy smacked his hand and laughed. 


"Don't be so fucking gay, man" said Liam, trying to make the call again. 

"We haven't had a single minute of freedom, let's seize the moment. We can just walk away." 

"Walk away and what, get lost in the woods?" replied the singer. 

Let's have a drink, or a joint, if you want." 

As he said that, Liam gave him a serious glance that made him think that he was not having it again that day, 
then proceed to take a seat in the lobby, and tried to make the call. But Andy took a closer step. He sat by 
Liam's side and stared right at him. 


"What now?" asked Liam. 


"That parka is killer, | haven't told you.." replied the guitarist as he touched Liam shoulder, while thinking "damn, 
that was the most stupid attempt" 


Incredibly, Liam fell for it 

"Thanks, man It's from the brand, you can get one whenever you can, just tell me. 

"Good Lord, | can't believe it" thought Andy, who was making a big effort not to let scape a laugh. 
They stared for a minute, but it felt like an eternity. 


"It wasn't a dream" said Andy quietly, almost as a whisper, for he didn't want anyone to listen. As he got up, 


told Liam in a normal tone again he was going to have a drink at his room and he could join him. 


Liam couldn't believe it. It wasn't a dream, nor a product of the influence of alcohol. It happened. He tried to get 
himself together and forget about the call. He went directly to his own room, trying to remember what really 
took place that night. He couldn't believe that he got fucked by his friend and also that he enjoyed it. He called 
room service for a drinks. His missus and family were there, and he was thinking about getting fucked by 


Andy. "What a piece of shit | am" he thought. Finally, Liam gathered all the courage and called to his friend 


room. The phone rang for a few minutes, but there was no reply. "I lost the chance". He got out of the room 
to meet with his family again. But right as he opened the door, in a rush, misstep with Andy, who was as 


astonished as him. 


"| didn't know you were in this room" said Andy, trying to excuse "please, don't think that l." but got 
interrupted by Liam with a brief kiss in the lips. 


Liam heart beating got accelerated as he worried someone could catch them. 

"Want me to text my missus?" asked Liam, looking in all directions. 

"Don't be stupid, they're not gonna believe it a second time" replied Andy "I got another room. 
"What?" 

Andy grinned widely as he couldn't contain his excitement. 


"You got another room in case you have the chance to fuck me again?" asked Liam in a much lower tone, 


almost inaudible. 


Andy took Liam's head in his hands and nodded at him with a big smile on his face. The two men walked quickly 
to the room. When they entered, Liam took off his parka and belt and threw them to the floor, he was already 
unzipping his pants when Andy let out a big laugh. 


"Wow, man, you sure you don't even want to take a drink first?" inquired Andy, also taking off his jacket and 


his belt. He placed his things on a chair and turned around to open the minibar "I need a beer." 


As he got down, Liam approached him from behind and touched his crotch. That annoyed Andy, so he stood up 


again and turned around. 
"Don't try to be THE MAN" said Andy, and pushed Liam "you are so bad at it. You had no experience." 


Liam was perplex and remained silent, and averted his eyes. Almost as if he had get upset. Andy noticed and 
immediately felt guilty about it. He didn't want to verbally abuse his lover. So he took Liam by the neck of his 
shirt and kissed him. Liam opened his mouth and embraced Andy, getting his arms around and then sliding 
them beneath his shirt and touching his back. That excited Andy, so he took off his shirt. The guitarist 


caressed his lover's hair, which was kinda longer than his usual average. 

"It suits you" said Andy, referring to Liam's hair, as he kissed him again and pulled him by the neck of his 
shirt again to make him fall in the bed. Then he touched his part and felt his member hard as rock already. So 
he started rubbing it, while looking at Liam in the eyes. But he stopped. 


Liam got up quickly, and asked "what happened?" 


| want you to blow me this time" said Andy, as he pulled down his pants and took sit on a sofa 


So Liam go on his knees and touched Andy crotch and then looked at him in the eyes, smiling, and his mate 
caressed his hair again, leading his face to his cock. It was a biblical moment for Andy: having his hot friend 
sucking his dick, with those blue eyes glancing at him. In his ecstasy, he got his head back, while moaning. When 
suddenly, Liam stopped; and before Andy could even ask, he had him riding his willy. They started kissing again. 
The blond felt his friend's hard member against him. 


"It's so hard." said Andy, and proceed to touch it. 

Liam cum no longer after Andy did. When that happened, Liam rested his head over his lover's shoulder. So, 
the guitarist could feel his sweaty hair and turned his head a bit to kiss it. After a few minutes of resting, 
Liam was about to get up, but Andy held him. 


"Please, stay a little bit more.” asked to Liam, "I want to be inside you", and he gently touched his back 


At that moment, Liam realized that Andy had fallen for him and felt guilty, because he was his friend and 
didn't want to hurt him. 


"And don't pity me" said Andy, "I know what you're thinking. We're adults, and it's my fault if | get hurt" 

"lz rite..." 

They rested like that for a few minutes more and then took a bath and went outside. There was no doubt this 
time. It had happened, and it happened twice. After that, their ‘friendship’ grew stronger and Liam felt he 


finally had found someone with whom he could share a similar bond as he had with his brother. Even though 


he still missed that little twat. 


Say it again 


Author's Notes: 
Inspired by Liam and Andy "bromance" while they were in Beady Eye. 


It had passed a few months after the romantic encounter between Andy and Liam in a hotel room after Beady 
Eye performance in T in the Park Festival. It seemed like Liam had finally got over his brother Noel and was 
enjoying a -not so secret- affair with his bandmate. Gem knew it already and it actually made him feel happy 
for their friends, for he also knew that Andy wanted to approach Liam since they were still in Oasis, but he 
felt intimidated by Noel. Appart from him, nobody else noticed the chemistry between them, and what could've 
made everyone suspect passed for Liam's regular over affective behavior around other men. They would 
exchange flirty glances in the middle of concerts, or mouth kissing backstage, and it would still be typical 
Liam's attitude. He surely liked Andy, but what he felt wasn't more than a friendly affection and a vain 


physical attraction. However his bandmate was deeply in love with him. 


On march, 20I|, the band started a tour in the UK. Which meant the lovers would have plenty of time to spend 
alone. One of those moments took place precisely the same day of the very first concert of such tour. They 
were going to play in Glasgow, and Liam and Andy decided to have a romantic session before. After having a 
few drinks, just to get in the mood, they went to Andy's hotel room. They had been there for a while already. 
The guitarist was sitting on a couch and his lover was knelt on the floor right in from of him, blowing him. The 
two were naked. As Liam sucked him, Andy tenderly touched the back of his head and leaned his own against 
the couch. 


"When you call my name.." sang Andy, humming a bit, "say it again, say it again." 
Liam laughed, with Andy's member still in his mouth, and the blond thought it was the cutest reaction. 
"Say it" said Andy, amused and excited at the same time, he was about to cum, "please, say it" 


"Andy." replied Liam, sounding as someone who had something in its mouth that doesn't let them speak well 


does. 
"Oh, man." the blond finally cum. 


Liam went to clean himself and returned to sit right next to his friend. Andy, who was resting with his eyes 
closed and completely breathless, stretched his arm to touch Liam's hair, whom immediately rested his head 
over Andy's shoulder, as the guitarist caressed his head. 


"| wish | could freeze this moment" said Andy, almost whispering at Liam's ear, "I could spend the rest of my 


life in this same hotel room, with you." 


Liam wished he could have said the same thing back, but the feeling wasn't mutual, and he just kissed Andy's 


shoulder. 

"| told you long time ago not to pity me" said Andy. 

Liam remained silent. 

The evening fell and the band had to start to get ready for the concert. When they arrived, the staff had 
already finished setting up the all the sound equipment, and the other band members were checking their 


instruments. 


"Where were you?" said Gem to Andy, even though he knew well. Both were wearing black leather jackets and 


obscure pants. 

"| fell asleep" replied Andy, grinning. 

There was a complicity between the two of them. Andy sometimes thought he would have liked to have an 
affair with Gem if hadn't been in love with Liam. It had cross his mind a lot of times, but he longed for the 
singer for such a long time, that the mere thinking felt like if he was betraying him now, even though their 
thing was not much than a lust affair for Liam. And when he appeared on the backstage, it only reasserted his 
thoughts. 

"He's stunning as always" said Andy to himself, while he let out a sigh. 

"Jesus, calm yourself" told him Gem in low voice. 

"Am | being that obvious?" 

"You should thank Liam's extroverted reputation’ replied Gem, "nobody else, but me and Chris seem to notice." 
"Oh God, Chris knows already?" 

"| think he does" said Gem "he talks a lot about bands getting fucked up for their members having affairs." 
"Don't shit me" added Andy, laughing, at the same time he was taking his guitar. 

Then Liam walked into the conversation He had a dark brown leather jacket on and beige pants. 


"Sounding good, man" told to Gem. 


"Yeah" 


"What do you think?" asked Liam to Andy, resting his hand firmly on his shoulder. 


"All good’ answered Andy, touching Liam's hand over his shoulder and smiling. Even though the singer was in 
his late thirties, the blond guitarist thought he was perfect despite the wrinkles that started to being more 


noticed on his face and the extra weight 
Liam smiled back and got his forehead against Andy's and then went to make a bit of vocalization 

"And you doubt me when | tell you Chris knows" let out Gem. 

The show started and of course Liam and Andy didn't let scape the little moments to show their romantic 
affection Especially when the band opened the concert by playing "Iz Rite". Andy was grinning during the whole 


song, and Liam would give him glances whenever he had the opportunity. Gem and Chris could notice also. 


Fortunately for the two lovers, it was unnoticed for anyone else. 


Call me The Roller 


Author's Notes: 
Everything's fake and a pure invention of my little twisted mind, you know. Observations about grammar, and 


all that stuff is welcome. 


After a series of unfortunate events for Liam that lead to tearing apart his own little world, the band was 
struggling to keep together. Andy was feeling betrayed, even though he always respected and accepted the 
fact that his lover had a wife and kids; but that was one thing, and having an affair with anyone that wasn't 
him was another. There was a lot of tension among them, but also with their other band mates. However, they 


tried to bring Liam support, for the sake of their work. Things couldn't get worse for the poor singer. 


Him and Andy got distant, and the blond didn't allowed more intimacy. The manchunian was heartbroken, his 
‘friend’ behaved cold hearted with him in a moment of his life when he most needed to feel beloved. He couldn't 
understand how a person could change so drastically within one day. It was the end of their band too. Liam 
could feel it. Andy was about to quit anytime and Liam wouldn't have stand it. He had lost Noel already and he 
managed to keep it together, but losing again a person that meant so much for him would be unbearable. The 


brunet felt at the edge of collapsing. 


As a desperate resource, Liam called Andy. He put the band as an excuse, explaining that they needed to sit 
together -along with their other band mates- and settle things up. Andy believed him blindly, since he didn't 
make any attempt to ask the others if they agreed, so he would have found it was a lie. Or he probably 
already suspected, but knew it was his last chance to patch up things with the singer. 


At the next day, Andy showed up at noon in Liam's place. He was wearing a black and white stripped t-shirt 
with blue jeans, a black leather jacket, dark sneakers and sunglasses. It surprised him how quietly it was. Any 
other day, it would have been a lot of noise, with his never-shut-up wife and their loud kids. It was actually a 
depressing scene. The door opened. It was Liam. He looked all messy, it was a weird and sad spectacle. He didn't 
even make an attempt to hide he had been crying, a pair of sunglasses would have made it easy, but he chose 


not to instead. Any other day he would be flawless, but he had a plain green t-shirt, short jeans and slippers. 
"He probably just wants me to pity him" thought Andy, "he's an asshole even in hard moments." 

Andy was mad at him, but he couldn't stop feeling the need to comfort him. He wanted to hold him and kiss 
him, until his pain went away. But, when he remembered why all that was happening, his pride was bigger and 
those thoughts went away. It didn't take longer for Andy to figure out the reason why he was there, and that 


there wasn't any meeting with their other band mates. 


"How are you?" asked Andy, right after they took seat in the living room. 


Liam just sighted as he wide opened his arms and let them heavily fell in the couch. He may have wanted to 
gain pity from Andy, that was true, but in the depths of his being it was also true that he was drowning in 
sorrow. Liam always liked to play the tough guy, but he wasn't less fragile than a boy. He remained silent as 
the guitarist made all questions and he just simply nodded or responded with any other type of body gesture. 
He was good at it. He knew that if he tried to articulate a single word he would break apart, as a lump in his 


throat could tell him. 


They spent around twenty minutes like that, until Andy couldn't stand it anymore and he decided to leave. As 
he left his seat and headed to the front door, he felt a pull on his jacket. It was Liam trying to stop him. When 
Andy turned to him, the manchunian immediately rounded him with his arms. He was like a motherless child, 


begging for love and protection, and he seemed more fragile than ever, despite being a grown up man. 
"l'm sorry." said Liam almost like a whisper, with a tear sliding on his face. 


That was it. Andy couldn't resist that and he responded to his hug, resting his head over Liam's. Then gently 
wiped his tears with his hands. There wasn't any desire on his actions, he just wanted to look after him. It was 
actually a tender moment between them. They rested on the couch. Andy held Liam as he kept weeping, until 
he felt asleep, then made a big effort to get up without waking up the brunet and sat on the sofa as he 
stared at him. 


At first, Andy only wanted to leave; then thought about writing a goodbye note before leaving; but at the end 
decided just to stay until Liam had woken up. "Unlike you" said Andy to himself "I'm not a dickhead." 


Liam finally woke up. It had pass about half an hour. He got up and the first thing he did was look up, on all the 
mess he had on the living room, for a bubblegum. Andy stared at him as he could tell he hadn't notice his 
presence yet. When Liam found what he was looking for, he raised his eyes in surprise as he saw Andy stil 
there. 

"I bet you thought | was gonna be an asshole and just leave" tell Andy. 

Liam just looked away with no reply. 

"| need a bath...” was all what he said, and led to his room. 

Andy followed him. "Listen, | can't leave without making sure you're okay." 

While he was speaking to him, he wasn't paying attention to what Liam did because he was texting on his phone. 
So, he caught himself in the bedroom and decided to leave, he assumed Liam was already in the shower, so he 
raised his voice to call him and letting him know he was leaving, but got no reply. Andy turned around to the 


door and found Liam was just behind him. 


"This is why you came here.." told Liam, as he slammed the door and pushed Andy to the bed. 


"You can't keep your dick on your pants, you're an idiot.” 
‘Obviously not” 


They started kissing and Andy could still taste the mint of the gum Liam was chewing and it came to his mind 
he would like to feel that fresh breath down there. So he tried to push Liam's head, but he resisted. 


"Fucking leave me do what | want" complained Liam. 
"Do your thing, asshole" replied Andy, laughing at him "you're only good at sucking dick" 


Liam got mad and was getting up from bed when Andy pulled him back. He fell on Andy's legs and the blond 


rounded him with his arm on his chest. 


"Do it" told Andy on Liam's ear, while kissing him "but you're the first, I've never leave anyone else take that 


privilege." 


So, Liam turned around and tongue kissed Andy, as they took off their clothes. Andy was excited but a bit 
scared as he had never had anyone do him from behind. But soon got more comfortable as he found out Liam 
was a tender lover. When they were both naked, the blond rested his hands on the bed frame while the brunet 
touched his back, then Liam made him raise his head and started kissing him on the shoulders. And as he did 


so, the singer whispered to Andy. 


"lIl command you Today." 


Start anew 


Author's Notes: 
Everything written is made up by my twisted mind. 


After ending up in bed again, Liam and Andy lied together for a while, remembering the old days while they 
were in Oasis and also how their affair started after the band split. Then they fell asleep again for a couple of 
hours. Andy was the first to awake. He was on Liam's arms and had his head resting over Liam's shoulder, 
actually their faces were next to each other. He stayed like that for a minutes, before the singer woke up too. 
His first reaction was closing his eyes again and hold Andy tight; while smiling, he reached the blond hair and 
softly entangled his fingers with it, feeling and touching the skin of the back of Andy's head. 


For the guitarist it was the best way to wake up, in the arms of his beloved one. But as minutes passed away, 
he was getting conscious again of how their relationship had to come to an end. Andy had been thinking, for 
weeks, about how he would do it. However, the casual sex was not helping him. Liam had clearly take it as if 
things were back to ‘normal’ again, and it just made it harder for Andy to tell him he wanted to finish their 
‘thing’. After all, he was doing it because he didn't want any of them to get more hurt. 


When Andy got up, he felt Liam's hand on his back as he sat on the edge of bed. It was warm and soft and his 
fingers started to do that little thing that made him feel like that room had been his home for ages. Then 
Liam got up too and rested his cheek against Andy's back and his hands over his shoulders, letting out a slight 
sight that meant he had enjoyed his sleep. 


"I bet this is the first proper sleep he's got since this nightmare started." thought Andy. 


The brunet left the bed, not before kissing Andy's head. And the guitarist thought it was the most soothing 
moment of his life. He could have spent the rest of his existence in that bedroom, with a man that clearly felt 
nothing more for him than a sexual attraction and would've still being the happiest human being on Earth. But 


he knew it wouldn't take much time for Liam to get over him and find another person. A woman maybe. 


‘I'm taking a shower" said Liam, "you can join me if you want." 


They took that bath together and then had something to eat. Evening started to fall and both knew it was time 
for Andy to leave. During that time things were calm, more like they didn't know what to expect from each 
other. The guitarist didn't have the courage to tell his lover about ending their secret romantic relationship. 
And Liam didn't try to make another move. However, when Andy was about to open the front door and go out, 
the singer held his hand and smiling sang: 


"Come on take a chance, start anew..." 


Liam's cynism bothered Andy and made him mad. 

"You really believe things are back to normal because we had sex!" 

"Things are back to normal, innit?" asked Liam. 

Andy was speechless. He just opened the door and left. 

"When are you coming back?" inquired Liam, trying to appear calmed. 

"Fuck of fl 

As Andy kept walking away, he made a big effort not to cry. Since the first time he went to bed with Liam he 
had feel like it was himself who took advantage. But now he realized it was actually the opposite. His phone 


rang. It was a text message from Liam: cmon take a chance start anew me n you. 


Seen. 


Did you ever loan me that song? 


Author's Notes: 
Ending chapter of this made up thing | wrote. 


It had been the most painful and unbearable weeks for Andy. He had seen Liam a couple of times after they 
went to bed that day, but it was just to arrange things about the band. He also knew Liam was already seeing 
another person and couldn't do other than thinking how stupid would have been if he had fallen to think they 
could ‘start anew’. 

Andy finally took the decision to go back with his old band, Ride, and Beady Eye split. It was Liam who gave the 


notice to the fans on his Twitter account. 

Right after the band split, Andy had a vivid dream one night. He dreamed he was on a room, sitting on a couch. 
The lightning was bad, but he could see there was another person. It was Liam, but he appeared way much 
younger, same as him. The singer was wearing all black, his bangs falling over his face and his eyes covered by 
sunglasses. He sat by him on the couch. 


"Some people change, move out of range, all in a day." said Liam. 


"Did you ever loan me that song?" replied Andy "did you ever know me at all?" 


